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kitten, or rather the panther-cub, grown to full size,
and showing all the grace and malignity of his kind.
He has the feminine nervousness, and " trembles like a
maid at sight of spear and shield." When lie catches
sight of an enemy with a dagger, his face at once
commends itself to a painter for the exhibition of the
passion of fear. He is not cruel out of mere badness,
but from effeminacy; he dislikes the sight of suffer-
ing, and would rather not inflict it where he must be
a witness of it; but he can suppress the sympathy
instead of the suffering, and does not mind how much
his victims suffer so long as they are out of his sight.
He has " a native repugnance to sights of death and
pain/7 and would rather get rid of an enemy by exiling
him than by putting him to death* But when the
sentence is passed, he is comforted by reflecting
upon the security which will come to him when the
enemy's head is well off his shoulders. He is so
thoroughly feminine that we have to bo reminded
that he could on occasion show " a masculine oltoe-
tivoness of intellect and purpose." When he is fairly
driven into a corner, that is, ho can show Inn claws
and act, for once, like a man. But his general posi-
tion among his more violent associates is like that
of a beautiful and treacherous woman who makes
delicate caressing and ingenious equivocation do the
work of the rougher and more downright masculines
methods. Ho is most admirably adapted to impose,
upon his high-minded wife, who has the reluctance
to admit suspicion which marks noble and simple
characters, but is also apt, unfortunately, to imply
a deficiency of common sense. The tragedy which
follows for Koinola is inevitable, and is developedvery nearly to be an idiot. Tito is ther.     The
